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REQUIESCAT IN PACE. A DAY FOR THE DOG. 

EARL yr thirty years have passed since JupGE first trained HESE are certainly not the dog days. Every dog is supposed at 

his guns on the enemy, and there was no let-up during T some time or other to have his day, and for the unpopularity 
the days when Grover Cleveland bore the standard of he is now experiencing that day, when it comes, should be a 
the foe. We fought his policies and his party long, cool and shady one, with plenty of pussy-cats to chase and 
though the time came when his own party also fought plenty of bones to gnaw, and plenty of holes todig. It is right, of 
him, and he stood as a lonely and commanding figure, course, to place every restriction on the free and unlimited coinage 
true to his own convictions, regardless of ‘‘ policy.’’ of unowned curs. They may spread disease and become a menace to 
Then came his retirement, and the problem as tohow the community, but Jupce wishes 
an ex-President should best serve his country. He to plead against carrying restraints 
solved it well. In quiet dignity he rested there in too far. Many a dog of placid tem- 
Princeton, an honored veteran, never thrusting advice perament and mild habits has been 
upon the regulars in service, yet if need arose making goaded to irritation, and even to fits, 
his position clear. The clamor of petty factions had by misfitting and heavy muzzles. 
no effect upon him, and their insistent nagging that he add the Restrain your dogs, if you will, in 
weight of his name to one cause or the other affected him as ripples your village communities, but re- 
affect a rock. But when his party turned to follow strange gods, strain them intelligently. If they 
and the Bryan disease pervaded the Democratic brain, Cleveland’s must be tied, do not have them tied 





warning rang out, and concerning the stand he took there was no _ all the time, or in great discomfort, 
possibility of mistake. When need for his services arose in civil but give every dog his day. Cebebieth, aie on cin tate, tow ete 
life, he came forward and gave the weight of 
his name and the concentration of his effort to 
the readjustment of a vast business. Yes; the 
‘*Sage of Princeton”’ has been an inspiration 
to us all throughout these later days. All his 
years were years of service, crowned in the end 
with dignity and a nation’s warm regard. JUDGE 
cannot help but pause to do him honor. 


THE ACME. 
’VE drawn a blank in lotteries, 
I’ve suffered blows from fate; 
But thank the Lord I’ve never been 
A thrown-out delegate. 


O WONDER Belle Gunness of Indiana had 
an easy time, since apparently there are 
some who have taken seriously the matrimonial 
problem of our Mr. Hok in the back of this 
paper. When it comes to matrimonial matters, 
humans are very gullible. 
66 HORSE for Taft’’ need no longer be an 
administration problem. He has the 


elephant. 
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‘THE SUCCESSOR TO 


MUM AOC FREEN IN Om 


THE BIG-FISH STORY. 


Mr. Throttle—*‘ Yes, sir; I just gave her a little more juice, and she hit it up to a ninety-mile gait—made the distance in two-forty-two flat!" 


RULES FOR A MAN WHO IS CONTEMPLATING MATRIMONY. 
FACTS TO ASCERTAIN WHEN MEETING AN ATTRACTIVE YOUNG 
WOMAN WITH WHOM YOU MAY FALL IN LOVE. 

EARN whether she is selfish. 
You can tell this in three 
ways -by the manner in which 
she listens to what you say, 
by the way she accepts what 
you do for her, and by the 
difference between the way 
she treats you and the way 

she treats others. 
Is she fickle? If she talks 
about light things she isn’t. 








Deep, she is. 
Is she extravagant? Study the 
way in which she protests against 













your spending money on her and al- 
ways arranges matters so that you 
can’t help but do it. 
Is she a bad _ housekeeper ? 
Watch the way she dresses. If she 
is spic and span she isn’t. If she 
isn’t then she is. 
THE SOLUTION. 

When you have satisfied your 
mind that she 7s all of these things marry her at once, if you can get 
her, for the following reasons: 

First, because if she really loves you she will change. 

Second, because if you love her it will be so much more inter- 
esting. 

Third, because you are probably mistaken about her, anyway. 


THE HOWL OF THE HACK. 


HE EDITOR has scissors long, 
A glue pot, large and full of strong 
Adhesive glue, 
Placed handy, too. 
Of what he prints he clippeth half; 
The rest is written by the staff. 


The editor will seldom fail 
Rejection slips to send by mail; 
And often ships 
Acceptance slips 
By freight; while, painfully and slow, 
His checks around Cape Horn must go. 
HAMILTON POPE GALT 


Summer boarder——** You wrote me that mosquitoes were nowhere 
in this neighborhood.’’ 


Farmer—* I reck’n there’s some mistake, pardner. I must 0’ 
writ that mosquitoes were now here in the neighborhood.’’ 


A SLIGHT MISUNDERSTANDING. 


66 O you take any periodicals?’’ asked the new clergyman on his 
first round of parish visits. 
** Well, I don’t,’’ replied the woman; ‘‘ but my husband takes 


"em frequent. Ido wish you'd try to get him to sign the pledge.”’ 


EQUAL TO THE OCCASION. 

Tourist —‘* My physician advises me to loeate where I may have 
the benefit of the south wind. Does it blow here?’’ 

Landlord—** My! but you’re fortunate in coming to just the 
right place! Why, the south wind always blows here.’’ 

Tourist—** Always? Why, it seems to be blowing from the 
north now.’”’ 

Landlord—** Oh, it may be coming from that direction, but it’s 
the south wind. It’s just coming back, you know.’”’ 






Gf 


we ys 
\ W pa) a4} Pye - E 
\\ My, ( , NV Ni | 
4 (My . YY | wf wf 5 aa i 





a ars iil 







A! 






— 


NUT 


pT 





Sry 
4 | 
4, Wi ~~, 


a 7 


ff / 


DELICACY. 
” How’d yo’ like ter do dat fo’ me fo’ life, Mis: Johnsing 














HIS PLACE ON THE 
SCHEDULE. 
SPRINGFIELD 

newspaper man 

tells the fol- 

lowing good 
story on himself: 

‘**Toll-bridges and 
toll- gates are get- 
ting to be somewhat 
scarce in New Eng- 
land, but once in a 
while [ run across 
one of them even yet, 
like a spider in its 
web, lying in wait 
for the unwary trav- 
eler. 

“*One day, when 
exploring new terri- 
tory—or new to me, 
at least—-up along 











JUDGE'S FAVORITE. 
ETHEL LEVEY IN “NEARLY A HERO.” 
I shouldn't mind the city’s heat, 

‘The sun’s fierce daytime fling, 
If I but had a season seat 
And nightly heard you sing. 


the Connecticut Riv- 
er, I came to an an- 
cient toll-bridge, and 
found my way barred 
by a gate-house and 
a toll-gatherer. 

** It rather jarred 
on me to be held up 


in this fashion, and I told the keeper (a shrewd-looking, middle-aged 
Yankee) that I supposed toll-bridges had been abolished long ago. 
*** Well, they hain’t abolished this one yet,’ he retorted dryly. 


Three cents, please!’ 


‘** Do you mean to say you expect me to pay three cents for the 


privilege of walking across this old 


bridge?’ I demanded. 
*** Certainly. There’s the schedule 
of charges for crossin’: 

*** Persons on foot, three cents each. 

‘** Horses and cattle, two cents each. 

** * Swine and sheep, one cent each.’ 

‘*T ought to have known enough to 
pay the three cents and travel on about my 
business, but I kept on growling and find- 
ing fault, until finally the gate-keeper 
said, 

*** See here, mister! I didn’t 
this bridge n’r make the 
charges for crossin’ it, but I'll tell you 


build 
schedule of 
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vandered, f ither, 


The prod Wherever I 
tw Sweet Home 


l ed to eara son while 


you was 


NOT 


HATH CHARMS 


there was one song | used to hear that always 


¢ around 


~w be BULAN ow 
LIKELY. 


** Say, Smues, do those collars come in my size. 


away thet used to make me think o° you, son 


HENGLE a 








STRUCK THE HUMERUS. 
Motorist—‘* What! didn't the car hurt you?” 
Victim—** Ya-as ; hurta me vera mooch.” 
Motorist—‘* Then why do you laugh ?” 
Victim—** Y ou hitta ma funny bone.” 


I’m tired of hearin’ you gruntin’ around, so give me a 


what I'll do 
cent and I’ll pass you over as a swine and take the chances on bein 


, 


right. 
“AS SHE IS SPOKE.” 
TALL, lean darky single-flat-footed into the office of the naval 
A recruiting station at Cleveland the other day. He said he 
wanted to enlist. 
‘* Where have you been working?’’ inquired the officer in 
charge. 
** I’s been workin’ down on de Mississippi, boss,’’ he replied. 
**Can you row?’’ asked the officer, 
: just for the sake of getting at the man’s 
= aptitude for aquatic work. 
‘** Kin I row?”’ the applicant repeated 
in a surprised tone. ‘‘ No, cap; I can’t 
That is, I never tried it.’’ 
‘* What! do you mean to say you’ve 
been working on the river and can’t even 
You’d be a great man in the 


row. 


row a boat? 
navy !’’ 

A light broke into the eyes of the 
dark applicant. 

‘*Oh!’’ he exclaimed. ‘‘ You mean, 
I thought you meant 





kin I row a boat. 
, could I ro’h like a lion.”’ 


TO A MOSQUITO ON THE 
END OF MY NOSE. 


A PROTEST. 


OWDY, Mr. Skeeter! 
H Hope I don’t intrude. 
Hate to stop a feller 
At his daily food. 


But I'd like to warn you 
That you’d best beware; 

What you’re eating isn’t 
On the bill-of-fare. 





And if you’ll excuse me, 
I would like to say, 
That my nasal feature 
Isn’t a café, 
HORACE DODD GASTIT. 


made me think 





It was, * If 


MPANY, 












REFLECTIONS OF UNCLE EZRA. 


HE SNAKE is the longest-waisted animal of which I 
i know of. 
Why is it a woman always cries at a weddin’, and 
wishes the newly married couple much happiness while 
blowin’ her nose? 

An old sayin’ is ‘‘ that an apple a day keeps the doctor e 
away.’’ By ginger! an onion a day will keep everybody away. 

Amos Hilliker’s youngest son expects to join the navy 
soon. He ought to be a good navigator as he has run the 
stoneboat on his father’s west 
eighty for several seasons. 

No matter how bad off our 
forestry gits, there will always 
be plenty of presidential timber 
left. 

There ain’t much harm ina 
feller that will stop to pet a yal- 
lor dog. 

They are talkin’ about put- 
tin’ up a new brick cold-storage 
buildin’ in our town. They will 
probably have to build it out of 
ice-cream bricks to git it cold 
enough. 

Umbrellers and reputations 
is public property. The public 
always raises the former, but 
very seldom the latter. 

The last time Deacon Stubbs 
was down to New York he looked 
all over hellshalfacre for one of 
them yaller newspapers we have 
heered so much about, but could- 
n’t find anything but white ones. 
He says the yaller ones must be 
some which has been stored away 
a long time and is yaller with 
age. 

The English papers says Al- 
fred G. Vanderbilt is a poor coach- 
nan. By gravy! if I had sixty 
millions, they would have a hard 
time cenvincin’ me that I was so 


very poor. THE 
“Gee! if I had a pair o' dem dinky pants an’ some chiny leg-mitts, mebbe I wouldn’t have a 


The only feller that can talk 
more and say less than a cam- 


” 


string o’ dames! 


paign orator is a barber. 

There ain’t much use in bein’ a natural blonde if you are an 
actress, because nobody will believe it. 

‘* Look at the dunnut and not at the 
hole ’’ is a very good motto, but it don’t 
hold good for peek-a-boo 
shirt-waits. 

Miss Euphemia 
Mudge, our poctess of 
passion, is writin’ a play 
for Charles Frohman. 
By jing! I wonder what 
Frohman will say when 
he finds it out. 

Amos Hilliker says 
he wishes Congress 
would hurry up and pass 
that elastic currency 
measure, as he has got 
seven dollars which he 


Fircwsen— ° 
r would like to stretch out 


enough to buy an oat- 
THE NEW MANHATTAN HAT. mobile. 
Hi Bibbins has got 
a new invention, which is photographing ham on sandwiches so it 
looks like the real article. He ought to make his fortune around at 
camp-meetin’s and county fairs. 

Next to bein’ night watchman in a casket factory, about the 
cheerfullest job I know of is bein’ poet laureate for a tombstun 
works. 

Everything has a use in this world. Nature put a wart on the 
end of Grandpa Bibbins’s nose to keep his specs from slippin’ off. 


4 











OLD PLAINT OF ‘THE CIViLIAN. 


Ansel Jimkey has been appointed game warden, He ought to 
make a good one, because what he don’t know about baseball and 
draw poker ain’t worth tryin’ to find out. ROY K, MOULTON 


oe S' what does sassiety folks mean when they talk about givin’ 


‘ yo? ‘ 


anybody a ‘ stockin’ shower 


‘“Waz-al, Mandy, I reckon thet’s when they turn on the hose.’ 
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TOUGH ON PARKHURST. 
Spotter (of the *‘ Stick-Y our-Nose-Into-Every body’s-Business Society oe 
“Do you mean to tell me that you won't sell me a drink of liquor just be 


cause it’s Sunday?” 
Proprietor (at side entrance)—‘‘ ‘That's what I do! Parkhurst himself 
couldn't get a drink of liquor here if he was dying with thirst.’ 





WHAT WE'RE COMING TO. 

HEN William Taft is President, heigho! In 1909 

W How styles will change! No one of us will then train down 
too fine. 

Horse jockeys will begin to stuff, and ere they go their rounds 
Each one will have to tip the scale at full two hundred pounds. 
May Irwin will not have to bant in one continuous Lent, 
But she can amble out and sing, when Taft is President. 


Thin men of every shape and size will hide themselves away. 
All hollow cheeks will be tabooed, all diets be passé, 

All hatchet faces will be mobbed. Each girl we love must be 
So fat she’ll quiver in our arms in rotund ecstasy. 
Round-bellied aeronauts must steer balloons they represent. 
All cooks must sleep in double beds, when Taft is President. 


The corporations will not be confined to just a few, 

But all the common people will have corporations, too. 

No one will dare to worry, though in debt we’ll gayly smile, 

For we might lose flesh by worry, and we wouldn’t be in style; 

And though hard times are coming and we’re broke, we’|I still present 
Our joyful curves to all the world, when Taft is President. 1. L. m. 


A CLASSIC CEREAL. 
6c RE you familiar with the ‘ Autocrat of the Breakfast 
Table ’?’’ queried the visiting Western school teacher of 
the Boston landlady, 
‘* No, ma’am,’’ replied the landlady as she passed the oatmeal. 
‘*There’s such a slather of them newfangled breakfast foods now 
that a body can’t keep the run of them.’’ 


THE USUAL WAY. 
Jack—*‘ We furnished our flat with soap premiums.’’ 
Fred—‘‘ Good idea, old man! But how in the world did you 
ever get enough furniture in that way?’’ 
Jack—*‘ Oh, that’s easy. We furnished one room—the rest 
of the rooms are full of soap.’’ 





LUNAR INHABITANTS ARE FOND OF POINTING OUT TO 
THEIR CHILDREN, ON A CLEAR NIGHT, “THE 
WOMAN IN ‘THE EARTH.” 


THE DEGREE OF PUNISHMENT. 
ITTLE Bobby had been persistently mischievous throughout the day, 
and late in the afternoon his mother decided to stop the young- 
ster’s antics. 
‘ Bobby, if you do not cease annoying me, I shall send you to bed 
without your supper,’’ she warned. 
** Ma,”” began Bobby seriously, ‘‘ would you mind telling me what 





we're going to have for supper 


LOU ROGERS 
FIRST AISLE TO THE LEFT. ; TWO OF A KIND. 


7, . : oe , , “re i » lele © °” . 2 . — ° 
Teacher Johnny, where is the Isle of Man? Magpie—‘‘ I'm in fer pickin’ pockets. Wot you in fer?’ 
Johnny—** In the gent’s furnishin’ department.”’ Bluejay—** Pickin’ apples.” 





A PHILOSOPHICAL POEM. 


HAT a wonderful thing is one’s nose— 
The guide to wherever one goes. 
It bows low when we pray, 
And is first in the fray, 
And it tells, with its smells, all it knows. 


What remarkable things are one’s ears— 
Undismayed by whatever appears. 
Though they keep far apart, 
They are loyal at heart 
Each tells one whatever it hears. 
And consider one’s fingers and toes— 
Arranged, five together, in rows. 
If they grew on one’s back, 
What convenience we’d lack 


And one couldn’t lie down, I suppose. 
RANDOLPH HARTLEY. 


TWO A.M. MAXIMS. 
N ICY reception befits a skate. 
A pickled husband gets into family jars. 
People who live in stone houses should 
throw down the glass. 
Half a bun is better than low bred. 
Little pitchers hold long beers. 
The wages of gin is breath. 





PETERSEN. 


WON BY A NOSE, 


The royal chef—“* How ll you have him, your majesty ?” T is reported that last Sunday, at Swamphurst, 
ay po ne **Notatall. “Chat rummy s heen evading the pure-food laws.” N. J., two mosquitoes became intoxicated 
¢ chef —** In what way ?” 


The king —** That nose never achieved its brilliant hue without the aid of coloring matter.” with rage at a mosquito bar. 











MIDSUMMER MAGAZINE ANNOUNCEMENTS. 


Anybody’s: A little girl we know came to her mother the other 
day and asked, ‘‘ Mother, when is a door not a door?’’ The lady 
was frankly puzzled, nor could she restrain her laughter when her 
laughter explained, ‘‘ When it’s a-jar.’” We may inquire on our own 
account, when is a magazine not a magazine? When it hands you a 
jar. Which is what our August number will do. Are you aware 
that the servant girls of America have almost completed the closest 
union known in history? that blacklisted employers will be unable 
to obtain service from food deliverers, postmen, policemen, or fire- 
men? that special offenders will be dynamited? If you have nervous 
prostration don’t buy the next number of Anybody’s, otherwise do 
take Ermin’s word on it. 

Barker’s: The August Barker’s Magazine will be the most 
magnificent product of the printing press yet issued, and identical 
in make-up with the same number of last year. Our pleasant lady 
authors tell the usual stories with most ingenious variations, the 
Dizain of Queens gives up the customary pint of blood, and we also 
promise the following essays: ‘‘ Social Life among the Worms,’’ 
‘How Many Children Make a Nuisance,’’ ‘‘ Why Two Negatives 
Make an Affirmative,’’ and ‘‘ Notes of a Journey to Hackensack.’’ 
Howard Byle contributes a lunatic in full color. 

Cosmopolis: We feel we have only to present the opening para- 
graph of the 
great new se- 
rial by Mr. H. 
G. Bells, the 
most wonder- 
ful forecaster 
of future social 
conditions, to 
assure the suc- 
cess of our Au- 
gust number: 
en —_ — i ‘* Hitherto air- 
flights had been 
a luxury of the 





‘* Very interesting article here on race suicide. You 
should read it.” . 
‘Thank you, no. I am not interested in motoring.” _rich, but at last 


the govern- 
ments of northern civilization, appreciating the crisis, had enforced 
a wise system of taxation which eliminated private wealth, and the 
great accretions of national funds were applied to the enormous proj- 
ect of equipping each citizen with a flying machine, for with the 
approach of winter, sudden retreat to the south offered the only es- 





ALMOST SLIPPED HIS MIND. 
**Mammy says yo’ t’ cum quick ‘s yo’ kin.” 
** Wot she wan’ me fo’ ?” 
** Ah dun fo’ got.” 
“Well, yo’ bettah 'membah, chile. She wan’ watah? 
** Nope.” 
** Wood ?” 
** Nope.” 


** Am mah dinnah burnin’ ?”’ 


“Oh, golly! now Ah ‘membah. It sho'ly am, an’ so’s de house!’ 



































FAITH IN ORATORY. 

**T suppose, Uncle Jim, you remember a good deal about the politics of the 
early days?” 

** Well, I never tuk much int'rest in pollytics, but I kin recollect when 
John C. Fremont was ‘lected President.” 

“Fremont! Why, Fremont was never elected.” 

““He wun't?) Well, now, thet gits me. 1 heerd a leadin’ speaker talk the 
night ‘fore ‘lection, an’ he said if John C. Fremont wun't ‘lected the country 
would fall to ruin an’ everybody would have to shut up shop. Course I didn't 
take the papers; but, noticin’ thet things went on ‘bout same as before, I cal- 
clated John won, So he wun't ‘lected? Well, b'jinks! thet wits me!” 


cape from freezing. The previous late spring saw the last lump of 
coal consumed.”’ 

Centurion: Professor Growell’s ‘‘ History of Venus’’ (the 
planet, not the lady) begins in the August issue. We need not 
point out the obvious advantages of this subject for serial treatment. 
Read a few hundred words once a 
month on a similar subject in any en- 
cyclopedia, and see for yourself 
how little trouble you have in forget- 
ting it. 

The Perfect Ladies’ Companion: 
A series of articles entitled ‘‘ The Joys 
of Motherhood,’’ by a_pure-blooded 
Plymouth Rock hen. How To Improve 
Your Sunsets--Reader have you ever 
thought how bare and cheerless some 
of your sunsets are? These articles, 
written by our sunset expert, will re- 
veal all. How To Borrow from Your 
Neighbors-- A series of eminently up- 
lifting monographs on this vitally im- 
portant subject: ‘‘When To Return 
Articles,’’ ‘‘ Back-door Etiquette,’’ 
‘‘Using Other Telephones,’’ ete. A 
notable event will be a thrilling story 
by the world-famous Mrs. Burton Co- 
relli Marie Harrison. The pictures are 
very striking. The artist had not seen 
the story when he made them, and was 
therefore unhampered by convention. 
The results are 
much better than 
usual. 
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HEY’S no ac- 
caountin’ fer 
tastes in love, 
even the dark- 


braown one, COMPANY, NeW vone 





~ Ry 
Sicaw’ ° OY a = 


COPYRIGHT 1908 BY JUDGE COMPANY, PUBLISHERS, FIFTH AVENUE AND MADISON SQUARE, NEW YORK. 
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{IP ‘IGHT OF 1908 IS ON. 




















1. Nervy Nat—‘Ha! what's this—life buoy? Nope; that’s wrong. 
Chat should read, ‘ Look at the doughnut, not the hole." In any event, an 
idea has stung me. I will don this and perform a few stunts that will add 
still more to my prestige.” 
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I feel like Bill Taft with 
Here goes for the briny ! 


2. Nervy Nat—‘* Whoop! 
measurement. 
Atlantic.” 


this extra waist 
Just watch me make a dent in the 
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3. Nervy Nat—‘* What's this? There certainly must be something wrong 
here. I don't ride an even keel. Send for Herreshoff. Man the pumps! 
For Noah's sake (gurgle), help! (gulp). I've turned turtle (gurgle). Swal- 


lowed a fish.” 
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5. Yachtsman—“ Holy highballs! what's this?" 
Nervy Nat—*‘ Far be it from muh to spoil your fun, Johnny; but if 
you don't take that gaff out of my fins I'll sting you. I am a jelly-fish."’ 
Yachtsman—** For heaven's sake, come aboard and have something !” 
Nervy Nat—** That's the best noise I've heard yet. Make it again. ” 


NO. 52—NERVY NAT 
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IS RESCUED FROM 


4. Yachtsman— We'll just hitch up to these sticks, Bill, and have a try 
Get the painter ready.” 


for bluefish. 
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6. Nervy Nat—“‘ No apologies necessary, gentlemen ; that’s my usual way 
of swimming. I always do that every Wednesday and Saturday at two. 
My physician recommended it for cooling the head after brain work. Yes, 
thanks; I'll have a little more Scotch and a cigar. You may let me ashore 
at the hotel." 
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THE DEEP. 


COPYRIGHT, 1908, BY JUDGR COMPANY, PUBLISHLRS, 225 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK. 


NOTE.—The First Series of Nervy Nat’s Adventures is now ready, handsome! 
Address JUDGE C 


for postage when ordered by mail. 
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COMMERCIALIZED. WISDOM OF AGE. 
The \ightning bug exclaimed, ‘* No more ‘*Ma, why don’t you keep out of the 


joyment do I find parlor? Things are running smoothly 
In -hedding my small glimmer o’er now.’’ 
he pathway of my kind. | ‘** You ain’t engaged yet, daughter, 
’ and your ma knows from experience that 
For, as I look my betters o’er, a young man who finds things running 
| find they deem it fit too smoothly is apt to get bored and 
To -trive for gain and never for quit !’’—Kansas City Journal. 


he public benefit. | 


‘* And so anew I shail begin THE EVENT JUSTIFIED HIM. 


With thrift to make amends. | They met on the bleachers. 
|’]! straightway put a meter in, ‘*I thought you got off to go to a 
And wait for dividends!’’ funeral,’’ sneered the boss. 
Washington Star. ‘Well, what do you call this?’’ de- 
manded the bookkeeper, as three more 
LOVE’S LABOR LOST. visitors scored on errors by the home 


° ag g sul > ‘or "CN wr . 
\ benevolent old gentleman, brimful “@™- Louisville Courier-Journal 


of information, saw a rustic sitting on a 


fence, gazing earnestly at the telegraph WIFE WON. 
= Going up to the countryman, he | HUSBAND FINALLY CONVINCED. 
sald, i ois 

‘Waiting to see a message go ‘long, Some men are wise enough to try new 
eh?” foods and beverages and then generous 


The man grinned and said, ‘‘ Aye.’’ | enough to give others the benefit of their 


The benevolent old man got on the €Xperience. ; ae 
wall, and for the next quarter of an _ A very “‘ conservative ’’ Illinois man, 
hour tried hard to dispel his ignorance. | however, let his good wife find out for 
“Now,” he said at last, ‘‘ as you know herself what a blessing Postum is to 
something of the matter, I hope you will those who are distressed in many ways 
spread your knowledge among your by drinking coffee. The wife writes: 
mates on the farm.”’ No slave in chains, it seemed to me, 
‘But I don’t work on a farm,”’ replied WS more helpless than I, a coffee cap- 
the rural citizen. tive. Yet there were innumerable warn- 
‘Where, then, may I ask?”’ ings—waking from a troubled sleep with 
‘‘My mates and I are telegraph line- 4 feeling of suffocation, at times dizzy 
»»___ and out of breath, attacks of. palpitation 
of the heart that frightened me. 
‘*Common sense, reason, and my bet- 
WAS SHE JOLLYING HIM? ter judgment told me that coffee drink- 
He (at the dance)—‘ See that big, ing was the trouble. At last my nervous 
strapping fellow over there? He rowed system was so disarranged that my phy- 
with the boys from Cambridge.’’ ey ordered * no wry coffee. 
She —* Rode? I didn’t know they ever He knew he was right and he knew 
hed hemeseais wane. I knew it, too. I capitulated. Prior to 
He—* No, no; you don’t understand. this our family had tried Postum, but 
I mean he pulled in the Harvard crew.”’ disliked it, because, as we learned later, 
She ** Oh, now I see. He’s a police- “ not made right. ; — 
man. But what was it the Harvard : etermined this time to give Postum 
crew did to be pulled in?*’—Boston a fair trial, 1 prepared it according to 
Transcript. directions on the package that is, boiled 
it fifteen minues after boiling com- 
MODEST. menced, obtaining a dark brown liquid 
with a rich, snappy flavor similar to 
coffee. When cream and sugar were 
added, it was not only good but delicious. 
‘* Noting its beneficial effects in me, 
the rest of the family adopted it—-all 
except my husband, who would not ad- 
mit that coffee hurt him. Several weeks 
elapsed, during which I drank Postum 


men, and we are testing a new wire. 
Pearson’s Weekly. 


Merchant—* Vl give you a position 
as clerk to start with, and pay you what 
you are worth. Is that satisfactory?’’ 

Applicant-—** Oh, perfectly; but—er 

do you think the firm can afford it?’’ 

Illustrated Bits. 


surprise, my husband said: ‘I have de- 


color —that I propose to give credit 
where credit is due.’ And now we are 
coffee-slaves no longer.’’ 

Name given by Postum Co., Battle 
Creek, Mich. Read ‘‘ The Road to Well- | 
ville,”’ in packages. ‘‘ There’s a Rea-| 
son.’”’ 

Ever read the above letter? A new | 
one appears from time to time. They 
are genuine, true, and full of human 
interest. 





A DUSKY MALAPROP. 
. Parson Flatfoot. ** Mawnin’, Sistah 
° 2 ‘ ,¢ ? . . rhe 
Guessies Gin Chie Snowball. How am Brudder Snowball 


Sharpens the Appetite dis mawnin am ’ 
Satisfies All Wants Sister Snowball—** He am pow’ ful bad 


y|dis mawnin’, parson. De doctah done 


say he have a ’lignant ulster on his back, 
an’ Ah’s ’fraid he am gwine ter be a 
|’firm’d infidel.’’—-Chicago News. 


Sliced oranges are more appetizing after a few 


dashes of Abbott's Bitters have been added. 
THE LAMB AMONG WOLVES. 
‘* Millie,’’ said the young man, as he 
slipped the engagement ring on her fin- 
\ ger, ‘‘ have you told your mother about 
, this?’’ 


Soothes the Stomach 


For Picnics For Yachting **Oh, you innocent!’’ exclaimed Miss 
For Fishing For Golfing Millie. ‘* Why, Clarence, mamma knew , 
For Camping For Motoring it six months before you did !’’—Chicago 


In Splits as well as regular size botties 77ribune. 









DAINTY pastries, pies and 

desserts—delicious, attrac- 
tive, out of the ordinary—are 
the pride of the cook who uses 


KINGSFORD’S\: 
OSWEGO .°2%, 













Improve your cooking by following / 


“Original Recipes and Cooking Helps” 


by two cooks who know. Free on request. 





Superiority 









‘ 
’ 

Hy : 

bY : 

For filling for cream, lemon, rhubarb, / ; 
pineapple, strawberry and other fruit pies, / : 
° -_ ¥ ? ry Si. t 2 ‘ 
nothing equals Kingsford’s. It makesthem EXEY-SIX 8 
delicate and delicious. f Years : 
of ' 

' 

' 

' 
t 
' 
‘ 






Insist upon the old reliable Kingsford's Teale 
Oswego Corn Starch. Pound packages, 10c. ee . 


T. KINGSFORD & SON, Osweco, N. Y. 
NATIONAL STARCH CO., Successons 

















Le Rire. 


SURE INDICATION. WITH IMPROVEMENTS. 
** Why do you think that Billings is an Magistrate—‘‘So you acknowledge 


two or three times a day, when, to my ardent Roosevelt man?”’ having stolen the overcoat. Anything 


‘* Because he will never drink a glass more to say?”’ 


cided to drink Postum. Your improve- of lemonade without a‘ big stick ’ in it.’’ Prisoner—‘** Yes, your honor. I had 
ment is so apparent —you have such fine —Scranton Tribune. to have the sleeves relined.’’—Punch. 














ON THE OUTINGS 
eal 
of the season’s sports, thousands will, 
under the heat and fatigue, feel the 
need of cheer and comfort. 
renee 


HUNTER 
WHISKEY Agee 


THE PURE AND PERFECT 
STIMULANT 


will be first sought for Health and 
Hospitality, and it gives this hint 
“Take a Dainty Hunter Julep’’ with 
its fresh and fragrant mint. 

Sold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 






































tt Is impossible to arti- 
ficially produce the rare 
flavor, delicate mellowness 
and bouguet of 










It is all natural whiskey distilled 
and aged in the good old hon- 
est Kentucky way. Each bottle 
bears the Government “Green 
Stamp’ a positive assurance of 
full age, proof and quantity. 


Sunny Brook Distillery Co. 


Jetierson Co. 
Ky. 












MANHANSET 
HOUSE 


Shelter Island, L. I. 


2 Hours from New York City. 
Finest Resort on Long Island. 
All Modern Improvements. 


Opens June 25 


UNDER NEW MANAGEMENT 


J. HULL DAVIDSON 


SPECIAL RATES FOR THE SEASON 


Cottages leased with all service and meals 
from June | 


NEW YORK OFFICI 
NS UNION SCOUARI 
BOOKLET ON APPLICATION 











BUSY. 


And now the days once more are here, 
We married men all learn, 
As soon as signs of rain appear, 

To carry out the fern. 
Detroit Free 


Pears’ 


The skin welcomes Pears’ 
Soap. It gently cleanses, 
freshens and_ beautities. 


Press. 


Never irritates nor acts 
harshly. 
Have you used Pears’ 
Soap. : 


Get it anywhere 


ROMEIKE’S Press Cutting Bureau will send you 
all newspaper clippings which may 
appear about you, your friends, or any subject on 
which you may want to be “up to date.”” Every 
newspaper and periodical of importance in the Uni 
ted States and Europe is searched Terms, $5.00 for 
100 notices. Henry Romeike, 110-112 West 26th 
Street, New York. 
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} Relieves CATARRH of¢ 


SANTA/ 


BLADDER 
CAPSULES 
4 
counterferts. . 


and all 
Sold by all drugeists. 4 


-wrrrrerweweereerrrrrerererer,ree. 
wrwrweyvreeeererrerrerrrrrrrrrrere 











4 
4 
3 
4 
: 
4 
4 


Each capsule bears the ¢ 
name 07” 
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| REVEALED. 

An insurance agent was trying to in- 
duce a hard man to deal with to take out 
a policy on his house. After listening 
to him for an hour, while he painted in 
| vivid colors the extreme danger of fire 
consuming the house, the hard man to 
deal with said, 

‘*Do you really think it likely that 
| my house will burn down within the 
time that the policy will run?’’ 
| ‘*Certainly,’’ replied the agent. 
‘* Have I not been trying all this time 
to convince you that I do?”’ 

‘*Then,’’ said the hard man to deal 
with, ‘‘ why is your company so anxious 
to bet me money that it will not?”’ 

The agent was silent and thoughtful 
for a moment; then he drew the other 
apart into an unfrequented place, and 
whispered in his ear, 

** My friend, I will impart to you a 
dark secret. Years ago the company 
disgraced me before my sweetheart. 
Under an assumed name I have wormed 
myself into its service for revenge, and, 
as there is a heaven above us, | will 
have its heart’s blood!’’—Jarsun’: 
Weekly. 

A fruit cocktail is a combination of grape fruit 
Abbott's Bitters and pulverized sugar to suit tate 


EVERY CLOUD HAS ITS SILVER LINING. 


| One afternoon Mrs. Murphy appeared 
at the settlement house, all dressed up in 
jher best bonnet and shawl. A huge 
black and blue spot disfigured one sic 
of her face, however, aud one eye wa 
nearly closed. 

** Why, Mrs. Murphy, what is the mat 
lter?’’ cried one of the teachers: and 
then, realizing that she might have asked 
a tactless question, she hastily turned it 
off by saying, ‘‘ Well, cheer up; you 
might be worse off.’’ 

‘Sure and I might,’’ responded the 
indignant Mrs. Murphy. ‘1 might not 
be married at all.’’--Boston Post. 


THE CUR. 
Attendant ‘* Sir, you know very well 
that dogs are not admitted here.’’ 
Visitor ** He isn’t my dog.’’ 
Attendant—** But it followed you in.”’ 
Visitor— ‘* Well, so did you.’’—-Tatler. 


Mothers will tind Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrup the 
best remedy for their children. 25c. a botth 


' 


A PLEASURE NOT TO BE MISSED. 
The teacher of a certain 
ceived the following note, explaining the 
absence of one of her pupils the day be- 
fore: ‘* Plese excooze Henny for absents 
yesterday. Him an’ me got a chance of 
a ride toa funeral ina carriage, an’ I 
let him stay to home, as he had never 
rode in a carriage, an’ never went toa 
funeral, nor had many other pleasures. 


school re- 


So plese excooze.’’— Sacred Heart 
hee view, 
ALONE. 
Here is an extract from the pro-| 


spectus of a hotel in Switzerland: 

** Weissbach is the favorite place of 
resort for those who are fond of solitude. 
Persons in search of solitude are, in 
fact, constantly flocking here from the 
four quarters of the globe.’’ Home 
Herald, 
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The Hit of the Hour, “ Richard’a Poor Almanack,”’ beautifully bound and illustrated humorous book, 
Address White Rock, Flatiron Building, N. Y. 





hife Frock 


‘The World’s Best Table Water’’ 


sent Jor lie, 














By F. ¥. Cory. 
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UNREQUITED LOVE 
Photogel wiiate sepia, 8x on. 
JUDGE COMPANY 


Av. New Y 


THE 
UNREQUITED LOVE 


They say the 
Baby’s clinging love 
Is likened best 


To heaven above. 


<2ON~<n 


Ot heaven's delights 
I have a doubt : 


I'd say, off-hand, 





To cut it out. 


ORK 








PALLISER’S UP-TO-DATE 
HOUSE PLANS 


By GEORGE A. PALLISER. 


W'* have just published a new book, with above title, containing 150 
up-to-date plans of houses, costing from $500 to $18,000, which 
anyone thinking of building a house should have if they wish to save 

money and also get the latest and best ideas of a practical architect and emi- 
nent designer and writer on common-sense, practical and convenient dwelling 
houses for industrial Americans, homes for co-operative builders, investors and 
everybody desiring to build, own or live in Model Homes of low and medium 


cost. 


These plans are not old plans, but every one is up-to-date, and if you 


are thinking of building a house you will save many times the cost of this book 


by getting it and studying up the designs. 
thing in it which will suit you. 


We are certain you will find some- 


It also gives prices of working plans at about 


one-half the regular prices, and many hints and helps to all who desire to build. 


160 large octavo pages. 


Price, paper cover, $1.00; bound in cloth, $1.50. 


Sent by mail, postpaid, to any address on receipt of price. 


Address all orders with remittances to 


JUDGE COMPANY, 225 Fifth Avenue, New York 


Remit by money order or check---don’t send currency. 
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Free $1." 
Package 


It Removes Dandruff. Stops Falling Hair 
and Itching Scalp. Grows New 
Hair and Changes Gray or 
Faded Hair to Its 
Natural Color. 


Men whose hair or beards are straggling or all 
gone, women whose tresses have been thinned 
by fever or hair falling out requiring the use of 
swit! little children, boys and girls whose hair 
is « e oan unruly, all find in this great remedy 
just the relief that they want. 








The Above Illustration Plainly Shows What Foso 
Has Done for Others. It Should Do As Much 
for You. Try a $1.00 Package. 


Foso grows hair, thickens eyebrows and length- 
ens eyelashes, changes gray or faded hair to its 
natural color, prevents thin hair, stops itching, re- 
moves dandruff, scurf of scalp, pimples, and makes 
the hair of any man, woman or child long, heavy, 
silky and beautifully glossy. Fill out free coupon 
and mail to-day. 


It’s Free. 





Free $1.00 Package Coupon 


Fill out the blank lines below, cut out the coupon 
and mail to Stokes, Myr., 832 Foso Bidg., Cincin 
nati, Ohio. Enclose ten cents in stamps or silver as 
an «evidence of good faith and to cover packing 
postage, ete., and a full $1.00 package will be sent you 
atonce by mail prepaid free of charge 


Give full address write plainly. 











SACRILEGE. 

‘You want a girl’s portrait to boost 
your ad.”’ 

‘*Yes, I know,’’ said the manufac- 
turer. ‘‘ Now, what type of girl do you 
think would go nicely with a brand of 
axle grease?’’—Pittsburgh Post. 


NEW AMSTERDAM 
HOTEL 
4th Ave. and 21st maar York 








weenie 
accrhe 


Eurdpean Plan 

Rooms with use of Bath $1.00 and up. With 
Private Bath $2.00 for one, $2.50 for two and 
upward. 

NEW BATHS and PLUMBING 

Most Convenient Location in City 

From 23rd Street ‘railroad ferries or from 

srand Central Station, take cars direct to 








hotel; no transfers. 


SPECIAL RATES MADE 











JUDGE’S WOMEN’S DEPARTMENT. 
For the benefit of our women readers in the myriad homes where JuDGE is a 
favorite, we have entered into an arrangement with the famous editor of ‘‘ The 


Perfect Ladies’ Companion,’’ 


Mr. Hik Hok. Any perfect lady among our readers 


who has troubles of household or heart may go in perfect confidence to Mr. Hok, 
who will at intervals convey through these pages advice or comfort, as the case 


may demand. 

Miss Antoinette Eloise Jones, whose 
appeal for a model leap-year proposal we 
turned into a prize contest, is beginning 
to receive aid from our readers. We ap- 
pend the following: 

A SUDDEN LEAP. 
Dear Jim: No orphan ever could have 
had a better friend 
Than you, on whom, since dolly days, I 
always could depend. 
So, as of yore, I come once more, to ask 
your wise advice. 
Impartial quite, I know you’ll write and 
send it in a trice. 
The gladsome Fourth comes on apace, 
but brings no joy to me, 
For what are all the fireworks worth 
without your special HE? 
I’m unattached, my heart’s unlatched, 
but, oh, dear! I’m so shy! 
When suitors come I just sit mum, and 
from proposals fly. 
Dear, queer, old aunt has breathed her 
last, but left a will, to state 
I get no money if unwed that patriotic 
date. 
Plain truth to tell, 
be a happy wife, 
And I’ve a plan to get a man, but don’t 
tell, on your life! 
I cannot live alone, and, 
do not know 
How I can make my daily 
don’t have the ‘* dough.’’ 
Now, just suppose I should propose—so 
gentle, so polite! 
With no one near I’d have no fear—-of 
course, you see, I’d write. 
I know a certain spriglet from a self- 
important isle; 
The girls are wild with envy that he 
deigns on me to smile. 
My folks-in-law would call me 
and, oh! the snubs I’d bear! 
A coronet, though, would be set upon 
my dusky hair! 
And there’s a nice Chicago man who 
says I’m dear to him; 
Sans just one thing, I feel that I could 
Jove him with a vim. 
In him ’tis bred to oft rewed; 
fortnight, say, 
Or half an hour, his love 
then what would I do, pray? 
The one I leave, though, will be grabbed 
by managing mammas, 
For both are dears. Well, I suppose I 
haven’t any cause 
To thus object, so please reflect and tell 
me which you’d choose, 
My mind’s, at last, quite hard and fast, 
made up to ‘‘ win or lose.”’ 
P.S. On second thoughts, to mate with 
either might be rash. 
Say, don’t you want to just take care of 
me and all this cash? 
Your sister says since early days you’ve 
liked me well; then, too, 
From callow youth, since my first tooth, 
I’ve strongly fancied you ! 
Antoinette E. Jones. 
(Per Flora Nichols, Paducah, Ky.) 

My dear Mr. Blank: No doubt you 
will be surprised at receiving this note 
from me, but I hope that if you cannot 
accept my proposal you will at least be- 
lieve me sincere, 

For years we have known each other, 
although our association has been lim- 
ited, owing on my part to the fact that 
I cared for you in no common way. 
Realizing that more than one seemingly 
gateless barrier separated us, I chose 


I’d like real well to 


then, I really 


bread if I 


raw’ 


thus ina 


might sour 


rather to suffer in silence than have even 
you know my secret. 

Now things have changed. One of 
the barriers was removed with the dawn 
of 1908, when, by a time-honored custom, 
the girl is permitted to express her re- 
gard for the man of her choice and ask 
his in return. 

More recently still the other has been 
removed. 
erty. 

By the death of a distant relative I am 
in receipt of a small fortune, which, if 
you accept my proposal, will permit us 
to spend our days in peace and unconcern 
as to the future. This, together with 
my love and undying devotion, I will 
bestow upon you if you will only let me. 

You have long been my ideal, and for 
years I have worshiped you as a child 
would a star, considering you far out of 
my reach. 

No doubt you will appreciate the trust 
I am placing in you to send such a mes- 
sage over my signature, and I will hum- 
bly ask that if you can’t make me the 
happiest of girls you will please return 
this note. 

Anxiously awaiting a reply, I am, 
most sincerely yours, 


Memphis, Tenn. 

My dear Mr. Ecks: When I last saw 
you, you will remember, | think, of our 
discussing matrimony in general, and 
proposals in particular. I need hardly 
tell you that it was the first time I had 
talked on those subjects with a man, and 
you may have thought me rather prudish 
in my attitude. 

To convince you that, on the contrary, 
I am quite the reverse from narrow in 
my views, I am sending you this. 

No doubt you have heard the reports 
current among my friends concerning the 
terms of my great-aunt’s will. They are 
true in every detail, and you may be 
able to appreciate the delicacy of my 
position when I tell you that, having 
called only last week, you have shown 
me more attention than the other men of 
my acquaintance. 


I speak of the barrier of pov- | 


From your conversation of the other. 


night, I gather the following data con- 
cerning your ideals of a desirable girl: 

First, she must have a sense of humor. 

Second, soundness and sincerity rather 
than beauty. 

Third, toleration 
frailties. 

Now, Mr. Ecks, I am bold enough—on 
paper—to lay claim to these three de- 
sirable qualities. The first we will dis- 
miss with a word—this letter speaks for 
itself. 

As for the second, I have never re- 
quired the services of a physician in my 


for all masculine 


life—and am not a Christian Scientist. | 


My sincerity cannot be doubted. 
mit I am not a beauty-what further 
proof needed? 

Third, I am a girl unaccustomed to 
gayety, but you’ll find possibilities of a 
good fellow. I like beer, and have 
smoked-— secretly, of course. 

I shall be well remembered in my great- 
aunt’s will if I marry by July 4th, and 
will be very glad to see you at any time, 
Mr. Ecks, and talk this over. I am not 


busy this evening. Believe me, most 
cordially yours, 
Antoinette Eloise Jones, 
Minneapolis, Minn. 


I ad- | 


No matter how much 
or how little you 
smoke, no brand what- 
ever its price affords 
such complete smoking 
enjoyment as 


PHILIP MORRIS : 


ORIGINAL LONDON 


CIGARETTES 


AMBASSADOR 
the after-dinner size 


35c 


CAMBRIDGE 
in boxes of ten 


25c 





Arthur E. Jameson. 





Copyright, 1907, by Judge Co. 
AN OLD MAN’S DARLING, 
Photogravure in sepia, 15 x 19%. 
One Dollar. 
Send 8 cents for our beautiful illustrated 
catalogue. 


Jupce Co., 225 Fifth Avenue, New York City 


MISTY EVENING. 
‘* What became of you last night, Wil- 
son?’’ 
‘*] spent the evening with you, old 
chap.’’— Tatler. 





HOTEL 


MARTINIQUE 


BROADWAY AND 33D eet. 
HERALD SQUARE, N. ¥ 








eminent 

(among New 

York hotels) for 

the excellence of its 

nervice.culsine and appoint 

ments. THE MARTINIQUE 

; RESTAURANTS HAVE AN N- 

TERNATIONAL REPUTATION. 

> Same Management as St. Denis Hotel. 





MADE OF LINEN 
15¢ $3225¢". 


14\ 
Sizes 





HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
iatatas WAREHOUSE 
o 2, 24, and 36 Rleecker Street 
Branch ny archouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADI TO ORDER 


























ig eg ee Agee HIS “PITTY ITTY PICTURE.” 
(From the Swedish.) é“ ES; it’s the very first time he ever had his photograph 
taken, so, of course, we want to get the very best pic- 
———= io sa ture possible, and—no, grandma; I don’t think, after 
| all, that we’d better try to have it taken with his little 
f [ rattle in hand. Do you, Aunt Harrie? You see, he would be apt to 
: an want to shake the rattle at the very moment when the photographer a 
sk wants him to be perfectly still; but I don’t believe we can get him 
Hil to keep perfectly still for ten seconds. He is really the most active 
| 4 *m = a. child I ever saw, Mr. Photographer. He doesn’t even lie still in his 
—s = —f) r sleep. I really think that it is nervousness more than anything else. 
aoe hgh The doctor says that the child is perfectly well. In fact, I never 
We k~ saw a healthier child. He has never been sick a minute, and he is 
5 AA | six months old to-day. I didn’t want his photograph taken any a ae 
ae br y earlier than that, for I think that a baby hardly ever has much ex- sd i 
‘ain pression until he is about six months old, although every one says CVA: > 
{oe that our little Reginald is different from most babies in that respect. ro 
~ ~ His Aunt Lucy was saying yesterday that he had the most intelligent 
< " oF, expression of any —oh! I want several negatives taken, and see 4. 
nie a - which one I like best. His grandma—that is, my mother here 
ys . wants one just head and shoulders; and his other grandma is very 
| i anxious to have a full figure, with him lying on a pillow we brought _ —— 
, with us. His Aunt Lucy wants us to try and get a profile of him for : 4 
her, for she says he has really a remarkable profile for a child of his il ee | 


age; and | want one picture with him in my arms, and his dear little 
cheek cuddled up to mine; and then we think it would be nice to have 
him and his two grandmas taken together; and I want one with him 
and my mother and myself all in it, showing three generations. I 
think that better not fuss with his hair, grandma. Those little 
curls are about right, and I hope they will show good in the picture. 





So many people rave over his hair. My sister has a baby boy, ten 
months old, and he hasn’t a third as much hair as our baby has; but 
then he has never been real well, and he weighs a pound less than 
our baby, and yes; we will be ready in just a few minutes. We 
want to slip on his best dress. We brought it with us in a box, so 
that it wouldn’t be all mussed up by him wearing it. Then we 
brought his best little cap, that his Aunt Jennie sent him from out 





West, and we want one taken with it on to send to her. This odd 
little rattle we brought is one his grandma had when she was a baby, 





and she thinks it would be nice to have it in his hand when it is 








taken. Iam expecting his father in every minute. He said that 


oi) 


he would meet us here at--here he is now! Here we are, papa, baby 
and all, and-—see him hold out his little hands to his papa! He did 
that when he was only four months and one week old, and a friend of 





mine has a baby, eight months old, that has never yet held out its 





hands to any one. I want one photograph with the baby in his 
father’s arms, and—-be careful, papa! Don’t get the child excited, 
or it will be so hard to get him still for his picture. The moment he 
sees his father he wants to romp and play. He is so full of vitality 
and-——no, Aunt Kitty, I don’t believe that we’d better all go into the 
operating-room with him. I think that if his papa and his two 








grandmas and I go it will be enough. Too many might distract him 
and make it hard to keep him still. Is your father coming in, papa? 





You know, he said when he was over to the house last night that 
perhaps he would try to come in, and we thought that maybe we 
would have him and you and the baby taken together, as you all have 
the same name. I do think that it is nice to hand down a family | 
name from one generation to another, and—yes, we will be ready in 
just a moment, as soon as—-now, mamma’s baby is going to have his 
own, owney, itty picture taken, so he is, and he must be ever and 
ever so—-what? Baby isn’t going tocry! Oh, my, my! Tut, tut, 





tut! He won't ery long. He never does. A cousin of mine has a | 
baby that will cry all night, but, of course, the poor child isn’t well. 





I don’t think that well babies ever ery much, and I know that 
papa, you'd better step out of sight until I get him ready. He wants 


FILLS THE BILL. 


to go to you when you are around. Ido hope that the pictures will 


IT’S A RESORT. 


Captious customer—* Iwanta 
— ee piece of meat without any bone, 
they are good, and, as I say, it is his first photograph, and baby fat or gristle.’’ 
doin’ to have his own, owney, pitty itty picture taken— yes, he is! Bewildered butcher —* Madam, 
I think you’d better have an 
egg.”’—The Sketch, 


pay come out good. You see, we want to have some of them enlarged if 
You call this a summer re- 
sort, | believe,’’ said the sarcas- 

tic visitor 
‘I am unaware of any place The picture man will show baby itty bird—yes, he will! Baby must 


to ae ge a doo hia be good. Hand me a safety-pin, some one. Have you his little 
rezulariy, revturnes hi llia- » , . . . 
; , tiff ‘Nadel mbit comb, grandma? Aunty Lou, supposing you moisten a corner of my 
delphian tiffly. / tdelphia Neatlicieiiel eli iia Winn te agisdpen HORRIBLE. 
Ledger. vandkerchief with water. here is a tiny smooch on one cheek. Heiress —‘* But, father, that 


. . There, | think he is about ready. Ido hope the picture will come handsome foreign count says he 
Little drops of water out good! We mean to have more taken on his first birthday, and Will do something desperate and 
Help us all to see ; awful if I do not marry him.’’ 
W here the ice we ordered Father (dryly) —** He will. He 
Plainly used to be. . will have to go to work.’’— Bal- 
Washington Star. itty picture taken!’’ MAX MERRYMAN, timore American. 


every birthday after that, and—-no, papa, I'd better carry him into 


the operating-room. Tome, baby, and have his owney, own, pitty 











THE DISPUTATIOUS PAIR. LIMITED DYINGS. | 
. ‘* You office-holders,’’ sneered 

the man who was vainly trying to| 
be one, ‘‘ don’t die very often, do 
you?”’ | 
‘*No,’’ replied the man who 
was one, as he smiled benignly; 

** only once.’’—Tit-Bits. | 








A PROPHECY. 


Meanman—*‘ It seems ashame, 
after slaving for it for all these 
years, to think that I can’t take 
a blessed sovereign with me.”’ 

Grabbe—‘‘ My dear sir, what 
would be the use? It would only 
melt.’’— The Bystander. 






































AN EPIC. 


’Tis each man to his liking, 
But, oh! the place for me 





























“s ] Is mashed-potato mountain Importation Co. 
| Beside the gravy sea. 
Exchange. How Veok 
WANTED: A MAN. NEW CURE! Brooks’ Appliance 


4 ew discovery. No obnox- 
‘* What kind of a man would J fous springs of pods. Auto. 


you like for a husband?”’ 











ACk zs 
“eas = | 








together as yon would a 


When they were married they hung their Later they found it advisable to manipu- ‘*Oh, either a bachelor or a Seosther ao yen yous 6 
portraits together. late the inscriptions. widower. I’m not particular izmehel, Relies Durable, cheap, 


a which.’’—Jllustrated Bits. SENT ON TRIAL. 


| CATALOGUE FREE. 





HER EXCUSE. WHY MEN MARRY. pn 
; , . an b C. E. BROOKS, 7369 Brooks Bldg. ; % 
A tiny four-year-old was spending a! In the north of England, where rabbit THREATS OF FAREOM : . co cimerinsicloro Saeiel, Se 
night away from home. At bedtime she coursing is a great sport, swift, well- I don’t care a rap about them direc- HIS JOB. 
knelt at the knee of her hostess to say trained dogs often win large sums in tory dresses they talk = much about,’ Doctor—*‘ Are you still smoking?” 


her prayers, expecting the usual prompt- | prizes; consequently the owners of these Te marks Uncle Eph, ‘‘if some blamed Patient—** Yes.”’ 
ing. Finding Mrs. B. unable to help her | animals bestow much attention on them. fool don’t come along and put us fellers Doctor—-*‘ How am I going to do any- 


out, she concluded thus: ‘* Please, God, | An old Yorkshire collier, well known for | in sheath trousers.’’—Scranton Tribune. thing for you while you persist in that?”’ 
’scuse me. I can’t remember my pray- | his success in the coursing field, recently | ; | Patient—* That’s what I’m _ paying 
ers, and I’m staying with a lady who) surprised all his friends by marrying a Fools build houses; lunatics enlarge you to find out.’’—St. Louis Post-Dis- 
don’t know any.’’--Home Herald. very unprepossessing woman. and improve them.-— Ex. patch, 


‘“*Why hast thou got spliced, lad, at 


thy age?’’ one of his friends asked him. a Mes 
BORATED ‘Oh, that’s not much of a tale,”’ einen taken into 
TALCUM P . ‘6 the stomach never 
answered the old man. I agree wi’ did and never will 





’ ouble peculiar te Gl th K G, : ee wees 
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2 > 2 as o ooklet, ** 7 > NE x 
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ply pining for some one to look after 
him while I was away at the pit. I aaa 
couldn’t bear to leave him in the house 
by hissen, so I hit on the idea of marry- 
ing Betsy. She’s not ’andsome, but 
she’s mighty good company for t’ dog.’’ By james Montgomery Flagg 

Pearson’s Weekly. 











of 25c..Get Mennen’s (the original). 
GERHARD MENNEN COMPANY. Newark. NJ. 

















HOW THEY GET THEM. 


OBSERVING. ‘ ‘ 
Madet “Ths nm ith **T notice lots of people are collecting 
mana i ave observed that some | sijyer spoons,’ said the traveler who 


young men act like ‘ on i » 99 3 
young men act like fools when in love.’’| Wa, rather new at it. ‘(Is that a new 
Kathryn And I have observed that | o.47¢2”" 


it is not necessary for some to be in| « yo» replied the hotel clerk ; “ es 
» ’” ’ ry. My ’ . : , » 

love.’’ -Seranton Tribune. old thing—kleptomania. ’’—- Philadelphia 

Press. 


NOT JUST THE ORDINARY KIND HE KNEW. 
Sentimental young lady—‘‘ Ah, pro- 


egge | 
The Whittier Inn fessor! what would this old oak say if it 
could talk?’’ 


Professor——‘ It would say, ‘I am an 
PEPE PEER elm.’ ’’—Fliegende Blaetter. 
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By James Montgomery Flagg 








Sea Gate, New York Harbor a pannes MARC. AT, Opt, By SERRE 
On the Ocean and near the City The King of France had just marched ANOTHER 
Located in a Beautiful Residential Private Park up the hill with forty thousand men. BRIDGE SCANDAL 


‘“‘It is cheaper than a_ battle-fleet 
cruise,’’ he explained. 
fi ae aw Herewith he marched down again. 
‘fA Gl eT itis New York Sun. 
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@Send & cents for our 
illustrated catalogue of . . 
beautiful prints 4 $ a Copyright, 1906, by Judge Co, 


A refined, quiet, high-class hotel catering to people 
of disctimination. It appeals particularly to Automo- 
bilists. Easily accessible from Manhattan via Brook- 
lyn Electrics ; by hourly private boat to and from the 
Battery, N. Y., or by automobile via Ocean Parkway 














and other fine roads. Bus service. Excellent beach 
for bathing Shower baths, dressing rooms, etc., in ' a a 
hotel Tennis, rowing, sailing, etc. Three near-by 


ot ee 7 - _ , 
Mttages with hotel service afford exclusive accommo Photogravure in sepia, 14 x 19 


Booklet and rates upon application. 
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Instant relief and 

positive cure. Trial | rn 
estanens mailed | HE 
ree. 


International Co., 1123 Broadway, New York. 
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LITTLE JOHNNY AND THE TEDDY BEARS. 


A COPPER THREATENS THEM WITH WRATH, AND TAKES AN UNEXPECTED BATH. 




















2. And quick a policeman comes in sight, 
Which gives the ‘Teds an awful fright. 
** No animals allowed !"" they cry, 
And turn and toward the entrance fly. 














1. — and the Teds, off on a lark, 

roceed at once to Central Park. 
They start to wander through a glade, 

But see the sign above displayed. 





























3. Right past a city sweep they scoot, 4. His headlong rush starts up the wheels, 
The policeman dashing in pursuit. And so, amidst the jeers and squeals 
He does not see that sweeper man, Of all “‘ the animals at large, 

And tumbles blindly in the can. The can and policeman lakeward charge. 








Cl 
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6. Out jumps the policeman, mad with wrath, 
The Teds and John still shouting “‘ Bath!” 
Oh, Johnny, hasten! ‘Teddies, run! 

For if you're caught you'll rue your fun. 











5. Right to the water like a flash, 
And then there comes an awful splash. 
** Baths aren't allowed within the park !"' 
The saucy Teddy Bears remark. 
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